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A.CTS One 50c Ticket Admits fo All i 12 L0l

— HALF.-PRICK

2 Parformanses Daily, 2 & 8 P. M. Doors Open | & 7P. MY VR Lo ] 0

“ asion and Reserved Seat Tickets sold show day at Anderson-
‘Fowler Drug Co., at same price charged at the Erounds.

FRED A, PARKER, D. 0. MARTHA D. BEARD, D, O.

. Res. Phave 4. Rea. Phone 511,
Phoenix Buliding OSTEOPATHS Hopkinsviie, Ky

Office Phone T08.

The Lounisville Times

Presidential Campaign

Everybody should read the livest, best, newsiest aft-

ernoon paper published during the next few months.

‘Democratic in politics, but independent enough to

tell the truth about everything, The regular price

ot The Times by mail is £0 cents a month, $5.00 a

year, but this paper has made a special arrangement
whereby you can get

THE TIMES
UNTIL NOVEMBER 30TH, 1912
| AND
HOPKINSVILLE KENTUCKIAN
' ONE YEAR

{BOTH FOR ONLY $3.00

This means that Tba Times'will be sent by mail to
you from date subseription is received by that paper
through us until November 30, 1912. The sooner
we get your subscription order, the longer you [get
The Times, Send the order at once,

y ¥ To Get Aavastbae of This

Cut Rate, Orders Must Be
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Jessicn Lynch lived with her fa-
ther and mother in a quaint little |
cottage just outside the city limits.
She was a beautiful girl, tall and
glender, with dark gray eyes shaded
by long, curling lashes, light brown
hair that curléd about her temples
and a complexion that was the envy
of all her girl friends.

She posscssed unusual musieal
ability, played well and sang in a
clear, rich contralto, that was the
delight of the choirmaster and con-
gregation of BSt. Mark's church,
where she had been attending serve
jces gince she was five years old, 20
years ago.

Theodore Craig, the organist and
choirmaster, loved Jessica. [t seemed
as if he had always loved her, al-
though he had known her but six
months, having come to St. Mark’s
from a distant city. He did not tell
her of his love, for he knew he could
not provide a home for her as good
as the one she had been acoustomed
to, even if he was successful in his
suit.

Jessica and Theo were absolutely
congenial. They played and sang
together. took long rambles in the
country on Sunday afternoons, vis-
ited picture galleries and concerts,
and thoroughly enjoyed the opera
even if their seats were in an upper
balcony, for like most musicians,
Theo was not a very practical busi-
ness man, and money with him was
scarce.

Many happy evenings were spent
in the parlor of the little cottage,
with either Theo or Jessica at the
piano. Millie Jayne, one of Jessica’s
many friends, laughingly gave it the
name of “The Music Box,” for hap-
piness and melody seemed to radiate
about the place, and every one of the
young people who knew Jessica was
sure of a hearty welcome and a mer-
ry time whenever they entered its
hospitable doors.

The gentle little mother and state-
ly father were friendly with all the
young people, but they especially ad-
mired Theo and treated him almost
as if be was their own son. This
made it harder for him to keep si-
lent, and he had made up his mind
to tell Jessica of his love and ask her
to wait for him until he received an
expected promotion, when a distant
relative died, leaving him a comfort~
able fortune.

The news reached him in the
morning, and all day long his
thoughts were with the girl he loved.
He would go to her that very eve-
ning and ask her to be his wife.

As he walked up the path that led
to the cottage door, he paused to
listen to the music'which came from
within. Jessica was singing “Love’s
Sorrows” in a low sweet tone, and
as the last note died away he looked
up at the parlor window; the white
linen blinds were down, and as he
stood there with the words of the
gong still ringing in his ears, he saw
Jessica’s shadow, distinetly silhouet-
ted on the white surface of the
blind, rise from the piano, and at
the same time a man’s figure arose
from a chair that stood beside it.

Theo wondered who the caller was,
and a smile curved his lips as he
thought that hereafter he would have
the privilege of calling every night
until he took his bride to their own
home,

Suddenly the shadow man held
out his arms and the shadow woman
calmly walked toward him and held
up bher lips to receive his kiss, as he
closed his arms about her in close
cmbrace.

Stunned at the sight, Theo, white
and haggard, turned and retraced his
steps to the road. Too late! He
had come too late. Some more for-
tunate man had won the girl bhe
loved.

Late that night he left for the
south to attend the funeral of his
relative, But what did he tare now
for the money? The very thought
of it was hateful to him.

Six weeks later, returning from
the south, where he had been dee
tained by business matters, Theo de
termined to call upon Jessica and
manfully offer her his bost wishes,

As he approached her home, he
recalled vividly the seene he had wits
nessed the last time ho was there,
and instinetively reded 50 I one
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ﬂn same slim hair nnd
 Hlightly humped lhoﬁlder stood with
‘urms outstretehed, But this time It
was not Jessica who gave a queer lite
the run forwand into them. It was
not tall, queenly Jessica, who was
kissed and kissed by the stranger,
; but Millie Jayne.

Theo could not mistake her di.
minutive Agure and flufly head with
the bair piled high on top to “cdd to
my inches,” gs she said.

What could it mean? The man
he thought engaged to marry Jessica
now kissing Millie as if his life de-

pended upon those kisses,
Well, he would not be long in
clearing up the mystery, and strid-

ing up to the door, he asked the maid
who answered his ring for Vira
Lynch, who, as she heard his voice,
came forward with a welcoming
smile.

“A stranger, indeed,” she
gently, “but none the less welcome,
and leading the way, she entered the
parlor.

“Theo, I want you to know my son
Jack.”

“Jack, this is Mr. Craig, Jessica's
friend, of whom you have heard so
much,” and a8 the men shook hands
Mrs. Lynch explained to Theo that
her son had left home 12 years be-
fore for Australia, and they had all
thought he had been lost at sca on
the outgoing trip.

Later he learned how Jack had
been shipwrecked on the coast of Af-

said,

rica and had returned to his parents’

home after many vicissitudes,

“And now I shall stay at home,
fr Millie has promised to be my
wife and says she will never lef me
r0 5o far away again.”

It was the night of Jack’s return
that Theo had seen his shadow and
Jessica’s on the blind, and now, when
e inquired for Jessica, Mrs. Lynch
told him she had gone out in the gar-
den to enjoy the moonlight. The
mysterious man and his kisses was
explained, and as he went in search
of Jessica Theo's heart was very
happy; but happier by far were the
two young people as they returned
from the rose garden hand in hand
ind found Jessica’s father and moth-
cr seated on the porch, Mr. Lynch
holding his wife’s hand as only mar-
ried lovers do.

Three months later the choir of
St. Mark’s sang “0O Perfect Love” at
the celebratign of a double wedding.

AIR WARM AT HIGH ALTITUDES

Forty sounding balloons carrying
registration apparatus, sent up by
the Royal Meteorological Society of
Bogland reached different heights.
The mean altitude attained was 16,
{11 meters, the maximum 23,010
meters, At a certain altitude the
température increased instead of de-
creasing. This could not have been
due te solar radiations because the
nwsmum height was reached after
sunseb.~—Tarper’s Weekly.

HIS PREFERENCE.

“Prisoner, you have been con-
demued te death, but in this state we
illow you to choose between hanging
md shooting. Which do you pre-
wr
“Since | bhave wpy ehoice, kind
I prefer to be hung in effigy.,”
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Necessity For “Best”
Teacher In Each

School District

By JOHN B. M'FERRAN, Chairman Educational Committee,
Louisville Commereial Club

IIL

FRIEND of mine interested in schools happened in Bostoms
not long since and in going about investigating the city'm
schools, on reaching the lowest and poorest part of the eity,
was surprised to see going up a splendid, beautiful schoek

building to cost $375,000. He said, “Why on earth do you put mch &
handsome and costly building in this part of the city?” The answesr
was, “We want to make good, intelligent citizens out of these chil-
dren, and we think this one of the important ways of doing it.”

I should like to know why we pursue the unbusinesslike, illogical
and absolutely unfair method of 6ffering three kinds of teachers’ ees~
tificates, especiaily now as the counties have the right to tax them-
selves up to 20 cents on $100 for general school purposes. 'ARE
WE DELIBERATELY TRYING TO MAKE THREE CLASSES
OF CITIZENS—THE INFERIOR, THE MODERATELY GOOD
AND THE BEST? In a true democracy there is no use or room for
Ought not our efforts to be addressed to the one object of
making an average intelligent good citizenship?

Under present arrangements we are compelling the poorer sections

classes,

of our counties to employ third-class teachers whose capacity will not
suffer them to go above a wage of $30 to $40 per month, while the
cities and towns and wealthier parts of the counties are p’nying $60
to 875 per month. Of course this higher pay and better environment
attract the best teachers, those holding the first class certificates.
Now, this is manifestly unfair and very unwise,

THE BOYS AND GIRLS IN THE LESS WEALTHY PORTIONS OF
OUR COUNTIES ARE ALREADY SUFFICIENTLY HANDICAPPED BY
THEIR POVERTY AND IGNORANCE. WHY, THEN, UNDER HEAVEN,
ARE THEY FURTHER HANDICAPPED BY CHEAP, IMCOMPETENT
TEACHERS?

There ought to be, as soon as the proper legislation can be had,
only one certificate granted to all teachers and that of the first clasa,
If there are districts unable to pay in full for a first class teacher let
the county board make up the difference out of the county fund, for
which it was intended. THESE POORER DISTRICTS PAY THE
SAME RATE OF TAX, 80 FAR AS THEY HAVE TAXABLES,
AS DO THE WEALTHIER SECTIONS, AND THEY SHOULD
HAVE A FAIR AND LIBERAL DEAL

This is not only generous and unselfish, but it is Christlike, and
it is a wise business proposition to make good and intelligent citizens
out of these less fortunates. I think when the people consider this
of present methods and

question deliberately thev will see the folly

IIrn'-.:m-i i t'|mn:_::‘ and w '.H ret it. Tln'n-fﬂl‘t it “'l.ﬂ].lll Lle Wiﬁe f\)l,'
teachers to prepare themsclves to get first class certificates, and I
think they have no time to lose because the change when started will

come quickly. The state has two normal schools and the university

whose business it is to prepare teachers.

Not 35 per cent of the teachers of the state are taking advantage
of these opportunities, and mauy of them will be left out when the-
I am hoping to sl the day when our teachers will ba
better paid, but when that day dawns it will brmg with it also an ua)
deniable demand for better prepared Leaclu- ’

change comes,

Job Prmlmg at Thls Offlce
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